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At Frei
BY WILLIAM T. .MARTIN. i

THE voices of the men as they sit
around the long, cleanly spread
table in the well appointed room

become indistinct against the
din outside which shakes the house.
As they talk louder the noise grows in
"volume and becomes a confusion of ,

k deep roars, distant crashes, sharper ex- i

plosions nearer at hand, and thincs
that go shrieking: by overhead in the
night.

It is one of the intermittent French 1

bombardments of the German trenches '

of the past few weeks. The men. lis- i
tening for a moment for the sharp. 1

tearing: crashes denoting: a reply from
the other side, and hearing: nothing:,
know that so long: as this continues
there will be but few wounded on their
own side, and the dinner goes on.

With the exception of two or three
men now threading: their way through
the blackness to the trenches in answerto a call received some time ago.
the gathering represents the ambulance
corps for the sector, which includes a
seven miles of some of the most hotly
contested trench front in France. The
majority of the corps are Americans.
They are all young men; some with
professions, others from college or bus- t
iness back home.

*
* * >

Before the war a German family ^r lived here.a family of distinction, ap- ^
parently. and wealth. It seems as

^
though the Germans have spared the

. place, for it now stands almost alone
*

with heaps of ruins on all sides within
(

half a mile of the German trenches.
f* On the third floor the blinds remain

untouched and movement is restricted, t
The Germans, from the top of the hill, s

can look over and see what is hap- J
pening. t
Several shells have fallen in the gar- r

den in front, and as a consequence the 1
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room next to the dining room is in ri
ruin*. 'The men And consolation in be- p
lieving the shells were intended for h
the soldiers and equipment going along r

# the road to the trenches that passes by i
the house.
Although the dining room faces away n

from the trenches, the shutters are n
closed, heavy curtains are drawn and *
every precaution is taken to lessen the z
danger of a ray of light passing out- t
side. t
While the men talk the tinkle of the o

bell above the door connected with the t
telephone in the barricaded office 1
downstairs suddenly sounds and a 1
French orderly answers the telephone t
and runs upstairs with a call for two P
cars. Five seriously wounded, he says, t'
at a certain trench post near the end
of the sector. e
The two men next out have on their e

coats already and are on their way tt> n
their cars in the yard. It is a bad call d

ENGLISH HOUSI
Special Oorreapoodeac* of The Star. n

LONDON, February 17, ISIS b

BEFORE the war the servant ques- p
tion was acute in English middle- n

class households, but since the ^
war it is hardly an exaggeration to ^
say that the "general" servant has be- n

come unobtainable. How serious a ®

matter that is can hardly be re- t
alised by the American woman of ap- d
proximately the same social status as

the English middle-class woman, for b
the working of running a house, say, in t
London, is much more laborious and
complex than running a flat in New b
York or Chicago. r

To begin with, the English woman is, f.
as a rule, not nearly so well trained c

in household economy as her American
cousin. In the old days she has not 1J
had to be. and British snobbery has *

taught her that it was disgraceful for
v

her to be able to cook and sweep and a
wash at a pinch. Her household duties, a
if she performed any, were confined to 8
dusting the more valuable ornaments g
and arranging the flowers. All the v

other work was done In most house- t
holds by the "cook general," or in those 1<
a little better off by the cook and a S
housemaid. The "cook general" was a

paid from $100 to $125 a year, and the *

cook and housemaid received about ^the same wages. c
Today the cook has taken her place 8

in a restaurant or a club from which f
the man <-onks have gone to join the j;
colors, or is cooking in the camps for v
the soldiers, and the housemaid is jj
running an elevator, acting as "con- y
ductress" on a street car. taking tickets »
at a railway station or making inuni- i
tions. A large proportion of the do- v
vnestic servants have also married, be- 1
fore their young men enlisted, and are h
now running homes of their own and F
doing very well on the generous separationallowances made by the British
government to the dependents of its
soldiers. Even the daily charwoman
lias ceased from charring and gone in
for the more remunerative employ- «
ments now open to women, or is liv- t
tug on the separation allowance of her Hhusband or her sons. .
How serious this is to the English tmiddle-class woman may not be appar- #)

ent at first to the Amercan woman j
who lives in a steam-heated flat and j

I has a janitor to do most of the heavy a
work. If Bridget or Mary leaves sud\denly the laundry can be sent out, and h
about all that must be done by the n
American woman Is the dusting and the gcooking, and In most American towns c
the cooking can be got rid of at a l«
pinch by patronizing the handy and c
reasonably priced restaurant that Is o
surs ts be got far away. It there are «

*

nch Ba
#

n the dead of night, for the road leads
i mile or so under the very noses of
the guns now hurling destruction at
the Germans, and the men know the
Sermans might return the fire any
minute.
Outside the two fumble around to

crank their cars and then are off.
From a world of soft lights, reminiscencesand friends, they find themselvesin utter darkness and are unibleto see their hands on the wheels.
Fhrough the din other noises, the rattlingof chains, wheels creaking, seem
to come up from a-M sides of the cars.
Voices, an occasional shrill "Attenion!"and maledictions go through the
lir like the whistling of the shells as
ahuuiis "Pre ann mere come loffeiner.
rhere is little restriction on noise how,
'or the Germans are unable to hear.
The driver in the lead finds the right

>f the road by brushing: the wheels
>f his car against the curb, for there
vas once a town here, and leaning
'orward, with bulging eyes and ears
strained, runs along slowly, with mus

lesdrawn, ready to stop instantly at
he first sound that might denote somehingin front. Occasionally, almost
periodically, he blows long low blasts
>n the horn, as a ship in a fog. It is
tis consuming ambition to get to th^
vounded as quickly as possible and
ivoid a smash-up.

*
sfc £

Around a bend in the road and past !
lie shadow of a fringe of buildings, a

ocket flaring over the trenches repealsenough of the road for him to
?et his bearings and proceed with conIdencefor a short distance. Here
here is an octroi, a toll station before
he war. and the road forks. Sentinels
'tand to demand the password and see
hat the endless stream of wagons now

»n the march up shall take the less exlosedroad to the left.
Both join again a mile ahead. At

his point countless German shells
spread death at all hours, almost. The
lermans here are sure of the range
ind know the equipment must pass
his point on its way to the trenches,
rhe road is even now pitted with shell
toles that cannot be filled up until to»
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norrow. As the driver passes this \
ioint his breath comes quicker and he f
lalf expects to hear the familiar, 1
nerciless shriek of a shell crashing
nto the road. I
He takes the road to the right. The q

lotor of the ambulance makes little %
loise and will not be heard tonight, t
lefore he enters upon the road he zig- a
ags through narrow openings among n
all screens of burlap material, put 1
here by the French to cut off the view b
f the Germans from their positions on 1
he hill a quarter of a mile away, n
'he road here is in excellent condition, t
t is because of the absence of all 1'
ransports and by the light of the o
eriodlc rockets that the driver is able
o make better time. e
Passing through the last town up, s

xpecting a collision any instant as he s
nters the jumble of seemingly innu- s
lerable wagons, horses and men «
rawn up in all positions preparatory h

IEWUVES lHIAVE 1
o children to be looked after, life can p
e simplified considerably. v
In London, however, the flat ior peo- tl
le of moderate means *is practically fi
on-existent. Londoners and Kngllsh e
own dwellers generally live in houses V
tl the suburbs, and there is no steam s
eat. There is not even central fur- e
ace heating. That means carrying ou* n
shes and carrying in coal. Hot water p
lust be obtained from the boiler over h
he kitchen stove, front yards and s
oorsteps must be swept and the maserof the house must have his boots o
leaned, for there are no street boot- 8
lacks. There are no restaurants in °
he suburbs and all the cooking must
e done at home. t
All sorts of shifts have been tried. *
iut few of them seem to promise any c
eal relief, one of the most futile so v
ar has beeti the "lady servant" or a
lady help." as she used to delight to 1;all herself. In the old daxs the lady o
ielp was something between a com-\fanion and a children's governess. Usu- nlly a poor relation, or, at least, an dcquaintance, she undertook for less
/ages than the regular servant to lookfter them, to do a little light dustingnd to take the children for walks. As
ome compensation for her low wageshe was "treated as one of the family." iihirh mAanl uKo k.-j « * -*~«"c uciu ncr meam aihe family table instead of In theitchen and was addressed as "Miss 11
imith" instead of "Mary Ann." Usu- FUy she had a wors<e time and less lib- erty than the sure-enough servants,iUt she had the priceless compensationf being treated as a "lady." An edu- n
ated woman who has really studiedcientitle cooking and the science of "

ood values can command a good wage a
n a large household and any position o
v'hich she chooses to make for herself, h
Ihe can really take the place of the gFrench chef who is now fighting, and vhe can demand wages and conditions %
n keeping with her position. Such
romen. however, do not solve the prob- fem for the small middle-class house- a(Old. They are too few and too ex- btensive.

p * o
* *

t^ne of the experiments which are berigtried in a tentative way is the co- ^perative household, but the trouble is s
hat in London, at least, buildings suit- c
ible for this method of living are 11
carce and expensive. Another is that c
he English have yet to learn the art h
>f living in community. Centuries of v
Ife under the "an Englishman's home
s his castle" regime have spoiled the g
iverage Englishman for life in public, v
One such experiment in Hampstead ii
as been fairly successful. There a o
umber of harassed families got to- T
ether, elected a committee, which se- ii
ured a large flat bullying on a long f
ease. Arrangements were made for a t
ommon kitchen, and a common staff v
f servants was engaged. The thing n
i'm dona on a large enough acale to «
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to unloading:, he comes upon the last
stretch of open road to the trenches.
A long:, winding: upgrade is marked

by dozens of flashes that shoot out
along the sides as French guns hurl
their missiles into the German
trenches, sending up deafening, headsplittingcrashes. The way is packed
with soldiers on the march up as
though an attack is imminent, and
heavy artillery wagons drawn by six
ar eight panting horses and maddened
pilots in front dash by both ways with
trosh supplies of shells for the guns.

*
* *

Keeping to the road and avoiding
ollision is now largely a matter of
nstinct and luck. The flashes of the
runs play strange tricks with the
vision of the driver and the roar of
he explosions makes him light-headed.
It seems as though all the guns in the
sector were being let off at the same

ime, with the deep, crashing resolanceof the big guns, the .220 morars,the low swish of their shells,
aking several seconds to land, their

hundering crash; the innumerable reportsof the smaller guns, the sharper
shrieks and the penetrating crashes
)f their shells tearing apart the Gernaritrenches and the splitting reports
>f the .75 guns exploding just along
he edge of the road.
The canvas body of the car shakes

ind the driver's hands clutch' the

. n

i . .

'K OF THE TRENCHES.

vheel tighter. Were the Germans to
Ire at the batteries now the loss of
ife would be terrific.
The road now passes along: the thirdinetrenches and is shadowed freluentlyby woods still standing. The
flare of the rockets over the treerf and
he flashes of the pounding guns give
weird effect to the silent hundreds

narching up on the right and the long
ines of straining horses drawing the
leavy transports to guns further on.
n that long, silent mass the driver has
nany friends. As he passes he hears
he words, "Americain" and "Vive
Amerique." It shows the enthusiasm
f the French for the American.
As he continues, every faculty exrted,prepared by practice not. to be
urprised at whatever might happen,
ome one shouts "Attention!" in a.
harp voice. He looks ahead, but can
ee nothing. Then above the uproar
e hears the rapid clink, clink, clink of

'EOUBLE GETTIf
ermit the payment of high wages,
hlch attracted skilled servants, and
he cost of running the place carefully
gured out and the contribution of
very member of the community fixed.
V'hen the undertaking was going it
imply meant that each member of the
ommunity contracted with the comiltteeto pay so much a month, in pro-
ortfon, or course, to the numbef of
Is family, and had all trouble about
ervice taken off his hands. Each fainlyhad its own separate flat or range
f apartments and the community
ervants looked after it. The mistress
f each individual flat Issued no orders
o the servants. That is all done by
he manageress, who is responsible to
he committee, and if things go wrong
omplalrit Is made to the committee,
rhich passes it along to the mangeress.and she in turn is held strictyresponsible for the work of her subrdinates.So far the plan has worked
airly well. A member of the comlunity,a widower with two grown-up
aughters. tells me that he prefers it

A Real Magic Cap.
SOME time before the outbreak of the

war a German organist, who went
o St. Petersburg, as the capital of
tussia was then'called, to live, had an

xperience with a new cap that for a

ime almost made him believe in the
iagic of the Teutonic fairy tales.
The organist bought the cap during
is first day at the Russian capital,
nd wore it the next day when he went
ut for a walk. On his return to his
adeinxa he was amazed to And two
;old purses in his 'poaket, one of
/hich contained a sum equivalent to
50.
The next day, after his u9ual walk, he
ound four purses in his outside pocket,
find that caused him to doubt his

enses. A third day, with a similar
rofltable result, sent him to the chief
f police to tell his story.
The authorities detailed a detective
0 go wilh the German to the tailor
/ho made the cap. Investigation dislosedthe fact that it had been contructedof an odd piece of English
loth brought in by a stranger. From
t the tailor had made fifteen identialcaps to order. Having a bit left,
e had constructed a sixteenth cap.
/hich was the one sold to the organist.
The detective then followed the oranistthrough the streets of the city,
/hen the mystery was solved. The cap,
1 appears, was the emblem of a gang
f pickpockets working co-operatively,
'he one who secured a purse dropped
t into the pocket of the first conederatehe saw. The cap had identified
he German and he had reaped the re/ard.With this clue, It was an easy
latter for the Russian authorities to
atch the whole gang.

i
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; at the Great War in De
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i So Doing.A Thrilling
ose-up" Articles on the

heavy chains and an accelerated rumbleof something great and irresistible
bearing down on him with uncontrollablemomentum.
He cannot turn to the right, for there

are many wagons: so with all his might
he swerves to the left, half expecting the
car to go over an embankment he knows
to be somewhere at this part of the road.
Instantly the thing, drawn by wild, ungovernablehorses, dashes by with a sickeningrattle and bumping, missing the ambulanceso narrowly that the driver has
felt the danger as though of a hot gust of
air.

Little by little the wagons disperse
through the woods to the various batteries.They take roads changed day by
day to counteract the range calculations
of the Germans. The driver finds himself
practically alone except for the plodding
masses of troops. It is very near the
trenches now for above-ground work. The
flashes of rifles and grenades exploding
in the first line can be seen on a little
rise of the hill to the right.

* *

The Germans are beginning to open Are
on tfhe road, for he hears the crashes
in front and smells the suffocating
smoke of shells exploded a short
time ago over the spot lie is now passing.
He knows many of the larger shell holes
in the road, but frequently the car bumps
dangerously into others, and it seems at

times that something must give. It is
hardly a road now, but a continuation
of shell holes. No vehicles hre allowed
to pass but the ambulances.
The driver scans sharply the right of

the roao anci nnany puna up <n bwi..vthlngthat looks like a low mound. He
blows the horn softly and almost instantlytwo brancardier8 come up from
somewhere. It is the trench poet just
back of the third line from where the call
was sent some time ago. In the daytimethe ambulances remain some distance
back under the cover of the woods and
the wounded are carried down in trenches.
Several months ago this post was in

an old stone house where the mound
now stands. It has since been razed
by fhe almost incessant shell Are. and the
post is now deep under the ground where
the cellar of the house was. Previously
many of the doctors and attendants were

killed by the fire.
As the driver dismounts there is a

heavy crash as a shell explodes some
distance away, apparently on the road
he has just come over. The French
guns seem to have become silent, and
now the Germans are directing an occasionalAre at the batteries along the
road. The driver hopes it will stop by
the time he ^oes back.
There is a wounded lieutenant, the

brancardiers hastily explain, too badly
hurt to be brought down by the regularstretcher carriers. Would monsieurgo over into the woods where he
lies? Half a dozen soldiers spring out
from the darkness and follow the car

as it continues over a section of road
seldom taken by the soldiers, who preferthe trenches running up to the
first line along the sides. The car

passes around a dead horse that probablystrayed from somewhere in back
and was caught by a shell. Now the
trenches are everywhere.
The driver stops the motor and the

soldiers push the car along. This is to
avoid attracting the attention of the
Germans, only screened from sight by
the blackness. Frequently a rifle ball
pings past the car as some German
shooting at the French trenches holds
his rifle too high. During an attack
here It would be impossible to escape
being hit.

* *

Finally, when within a few hundred
feet of the first line, they pull up at
another mound along the road and the
car is quietly turned around while two
men carry something over. Tt. is a man

on a Rtreicner; out it is too oarK to ..ee

his face. There is just an occasional
low groan as the stretcher is unavoidablyjolted on its way into the car. A
hand is raised and a voice pleads,
"Have mercy and go slowly."
"It Is very bad. be quick," the bran«G

SERVANTS
to his old house, because he ha3 no
trouble with servants and his daughters,who both go out to work, are delightedwith the scheme. There has
been some friction, however, because
of the presence of families with small
children, but in cases where original
members of the community have withdrawntheir places have been quickly
filled.
So far the only hope is for the middle

class Englishwoman to become a little
more independent of hired help, and
in so far as the English conditions of
living make it possible she is trying
to do so. The manager of one of the
big stores told me the other day that
he had sold more labor-saving householdappliances in the last year than
he had sold in five years before. There
has been a boom in gas water heaters,
known in England as "geysers"; in
vacuum cleaners, in gas cookers and
in anthracite heating stoves, which
take the place of old open flres, and
can be kept burning all winter if
necessary.

Lost Heads.
SECRETARY DANIELS said at a

naval dinner in Washington:
"Sailing the seas is a ticklish and

panicky business these days.
"They tell a story about one of the

New York to Boston boats. This boat
quivered from stem to stern one morning,and, with a harsh, grating sound,
came to a full stop.
"A man in a white nightshirt ran

wildly up on deck.
" 'Good gracious, captain,' he said,

'have we been torpedoed?'
"'Calm yourself,' the captain answered.
"'Cap, we're sinking! I can feel it!

Shall I get into a life-preserver?'
" 'You are past the need of a lifepreservernow, my poor fellew,' the

captain said.
"'The boats, then! Oh, cap, ain't

you groing; to lower the boats?'
" "Too late,' the raptain answered,

solemnly. 'It's too late for the boats
now.'
"'Too late? Too later
"'Yes,' said the captain. 'We've done

aJl we can for you, and you'fl have to
look out for yourself from now on.
You see, we've just tied up to the
dock.' "

Our Profit.
SENATOR WADSWORTH said at a

dinner, apropos of the record Americanexports:
"Few of us Americans are traveling

abroad th4se days."
He smiled and added:
"Yet since the war began we've been

'doing' Europe steadily."

h an Ai
tail Can the Human Mi
can in the Trenches, a

the War at Close Rang
Ride With the Ambulan
Fighting "Somewhere in

rardiers tell the driver as he steers his
ear back to the place where he can
start the engine.
As he comes to the next post he stops

and two more stretcher cases are

placed inside. Just how badly these
men are hurt he does not know, for
nothing is said except a word or so as
the men are bidden good-bye and good
luck.
The ambulance now starts on its long,

hazardous trip to the hospital, seven
miles back, where there is surgical aid.
The driver goes over the shell holes
with all the care at his command and
winces at the groans of the injured
men inside.
Fortunately the Germans have for

the moment ceased to fire at the batteriesalong the road. All is quiet now
except for an intermittent grenade and
rifle Are in the trenches and the frequentsharp poop, poop, poop of a machinegun.
At the little town on the road down a

brancardier. watching from one of the
dressing stations, rushes out to the
ambulance as it goes through and asks
whether there is room for one sitter.
Tfle driver pulls up long enough for a
man with a face swathed in bandages
to climb into the seat beside him.
On the way back the soldier manages

to mumble a* few words now and then
telling how he was hurt. Part of his
jaw is gone. His eyes are completely
covered by the bandages and only part
of his nose sticks from the muslin.
But he manages to hold his place on
the seat with little concern. The ten'sionof months is over and he speaks
as though he has been fortunate. He
thinks it might have been worse.
In the darkness dark splotches grow

larger in the white of the bandages as
the blood soaks through and runs down
over his uniform. His eyes are gone,
he thinks, and something is wrong with
his mouth. It is his chin, probably,
that is missing, he says. He was
caught in the face by part of an explodinggrenade.

"But," he says, "I can walk. 1 still
have arms, I can hear and it is great
to know that."
He was too happy before without

knowing it. he continues. He has
seen lots during those months up there
and he has no complaint. He thinks
probably of the groaning load inside
and of the possibility that maybe
chance after all has favored him. He
can s\jll do lots, he says, to make his
life useful. Hundreds of others are
in the same situation. It is thus witlv
the French soldiers.
Most of the wagons the car now

passes are going in the same direction.
As the driver turns to the left of the
road to go by he takes broad chances
in the darkness with possible teams
coming from the other direction. As
he continues back trees and buildings
spring up on both sides of the road
and driving becomes more difficult.
The driver has developed a new sense.
At present something seems^to guidehim that does not exist on the return
when the car is empty. Then, again,

"" "VI IMII^ ins way
.slowly to the right. and reaches out to
feel the trees he knows to be along
the side.
Suddenly he halts. He hears and

sees nothing, but he feels there is
something in front. He gets off and
walks some distance ahead and runs
into a load of raillike bars projecting
from the back of a wagon. The sharpends are on a level slightly above that
of the radiator of the ambulance. Had
he gone a few feet farther the points
would have caught both men on the
seat. The wagon suddenly proceeds
and the driver goes back and again
starts off. He has had this experience
several times.
Half an hour later he enters the town

where lights are permitted, and several
minutes later, guided by the car s headlights,he pulls up at the surgical ambulance.Here the trains arrive daily
to take the wounded collected in the
past twenty-four hours to towns in the
rear, safe from shell fire.
The ambulance represents a group of

tents, some wooden structures and sevWOOD

USED AS A
SUBSTITUTE FOR LARD

THK uses of wood were so numerousin the normal world before the
breaking out of the great war that

it would have required a brave prophet
to say that the list of uses could be extended.Wood has been a companion of
man since his advent on earth, and it was
believed by most persons that all the
uses to which it could be put had been
discovered. But it is a trite saying
that wonders never cease, and in the
matter of wood a number of important
discoveries have been made and a

great number have been reported as

made. Some of the discoveries reported
should be subjected to a discount. Man 1

has imagination, and a good many imaginingsdressed up in technical words
or the language of science get into \
print.

mv. dm, K) tl.nl 1..
X Ilorc ncrutn «-«-» «.n«xi in

Germany ^knd Austria wood pulp or *

wood fiber has been substituted for
cotton in the making of explosives. This
information came from German sources
before the war was a year old, and
was generally doubted. The use of
the fiber of wood as an absorbent of
nitric acid and the agent for supplying
carbon for combustion of explosives
had been previously experimented with,
but with little success, cotton being
found much superior. The fact that
wood fiber is being used in German
ammunition is apparently admitted now
by British and French authorities, and
the propelling and bursting charges
of German shell and shrapnel are reportedas effective. No deterioration
in German explosives is observable, say
those men who have a warrant to expressopinions on this subject.

f Aflo la haapH nnnr than a fan. mAniko

ago about the use of wood as a substitutefor or as an adulterant of bread.
At the time of the publication of the
wood-bread stories a number of historicprecedents were cited that in ]sieges and periods of famine men had J
made a substitute for bread out of the jgreen wood or sap wood of various trees,
such for example as the birch, larch,
spruce, fir, maple and the pine.' s
One of the most remarkable of the c

reputed new uses for wood comes in a
statement made to the Canadian ForestryAssociation, that a mill company
has developed a by-product from pulp- rwood which is to be placed on the mar- rket as a substitute for lard. The claim sis made that the substitute as a cook- 1
ing fat is purer in composition, superior tto and more economical than pure lard. ^In the news reports from Canada it is
said that government officials are in- ]
terested because they think they see in \Sweden's prohibition of the export of ypulp wood to Britain the opening up of
a new supply of raw material for Oar- r
many from which a substitute for lard
may be obtained. * a

tnericai
nd Grasp Its Horror.
Determined Newsiand Who Won the
ice Corps, to Be FoliFrance."

eral giant motor trucks, their rear ends
connected to certain of the tents. The
whole thing is arranged to be packed
into the trucks and trot under w».v in
a few hours.
As the ambulance strops the motor at

the front end of one of the trucks
starts up. Immediately everything; is
flooded with light. Inside, doctors put
on clean white uniforms and several
orderlies come toward the car. The
driver gives instructions regarding the
condition of the wounded as they are
unloaded.
Some time later, after being passed

through several tents, the wounded lie
on tables in the operating room, awaitingthe surgeons. Two of the men presenthorrible sights. Pelirious with pain,
they gnash their teeth and cry for
deatii. It is hard to regard them as '
men. They are almost incredibly torn,
but still they live. The human body
can stand a lot.

*
* *

To Tartoi. the crack surgeon of the
ambulance, it is always the same story.
In times of attacks when seconds count.
T have seen him cut into a man's skull
and with hammer and chisel ream out
a hole large enough to place several
fingers on the brain, sew the scalp
over the hole, and then stuff a wad of
gauze into a small aperture left open.
Some weeks later I have read a card
from the same soldier, written at a
Vl nuni t a 1 in the onnfli th9nVin«r Vil»"

his life. In a rush Tartoi will perform
such an operation In twenty minutes.
Otherwise, there is little hope. An amputationhe does in a few minutes.
On the return the driver takes a badL|

BOMBPROOF CAB

ly wounded man from the ambulance to
a hospital in a village he passes
through. Both legs and an arm have
Just been amputated. They say his case
is too serious for him to be carried on
the train the next day. So, he will rest
awhile.
At the hospital he stares placidly at

the ceiling and seems to be trying to

WINTER COMFORTS IN
THE FRENCH TRENCHES

®fpHK French have made their
** trenches as comfortable as possi- j
blc for the benefit of the troops during
the winter months. Many of the |
trenches are paved and the water is
kept out of them by means of powerfulpumps. There are drain pits which r

have been sunk along: the whole length r

inside the trenches, and the pumps are

used to force the water from these f
pits to the outside. c

The walls of the trenches are ^

strengthened with hurdles to prevent y
landslides. The bottoms of the trenches \

ire carefully beaten down, leveled and l
covered with plank or straw, and the j
iarthen roofs are made stronger by
sheets of zinc. The heating, which is °

idequate. is furnished by charcoal bra- i
ziers. Farther back from the trenches, c
ilong the second line, are erected little
wooden huts, built with double walls c

to keep out the cold, wjth slate roofs, I
and in most cases with flowers raised ^
ibove the level of the ground. The
5eds consist of wire netting stretched
>ver wooden frames, with a covering I
>f straw packing and a supply of s
warm blankets.
T« tVia Vinfc etnvoa o nfri fupniclio/1

Fuel is very plentiful and easily ob- »

.ained. because the shells of the enemy o
lave scattered huge branches from the ^
:rees and splintered them ready for
turning. The soldiers are Riven two c

?ood meals a day, and in the case of ii
;he men who are most exposed there c
s an extra ration of meat. Hot drinks
ire furnished, such as tea and coffee, v

vith a fixed measure of alcohol when tl
he temperature requires it. p

a

The Two Urchins.
e

TO EPREVENTATIVE GARDNER. ill J',*** an address in Providence on pre- a

)aredness, said: h
"Before the looming: danger of invalionthe pacifist and the preparedness

:hap are, respectively, like Willie and tr
lohnny. jj
"Willie and Johnny had been very h(
laughty and were sent to bed by their p;
nother. As they lay side by side foot- a

iteps were heard.it was now evening cj
.and the two culprits realized that h<
heir father was mounting the stairs, ti
Phey turned pale. % r«
"'I'm goin' to fold my hands as if cl
'd been prayin.' said Pacifist Willie, sf
and then I'll pretendjo be asleep when a
le comes in.' Xol
"But Preparedness Johnny was al- a
eady bustling swiftly about the roorh. 01
" Tm goin' to put on my pants,' he m

aid, 'and line 'em with a newspaper.'" W
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CKM.AR COX1VECTED WITH TREA
wot

think while he occasionally jerks hif
stumps of limbs. He is slightly out ol
his mind. He is very young. He is put
into a ward with others of his kind.
crippled beyond description, for this if
a last-hope hospital. Only the worst ol
the wounded are taken here in the
thought that possibly they may recover
enough to be sent back.

Tt is a little, stuffy ward, with nc
ventilation, and the only light is from a
flickering candle on a table in the middleof the room. Around it the mangledwrecks lie stretched in all positions.They writhe in their agony,
these beings of lost hope, and the expressionsof their eyes are not forgettable.

In this place there is another room.

IN OFFERS FIRST HAVEN FOR T

They call it the chamber of death. Only
rases entirely given up are taken there.
Side by side they lie on the floor, long
rows of them, some still in their uniforms.horribly torn.
They lie here, awaiting death. "When

hat comes they are turned over into
fhe rough pine boxes waiting at their
sides and taken away. As they lie

IRHFL.ES CQNTINl
FROM ABAND

»peelal rorrespondent-c of The Star.

LONDON. February 17, 1916.
rmlHE evacuation of Gallinoli Denin-

aula by the British forces, with
virtually no losses, will ever renai'nin the history of the world as a

nilitary feat of great proportions, just
is all the heroes of .the Dardanelles
iaseo will take their place with those
>f Thermopylae. But how the thing
vas done, how the Turks were fooled,
las not been told in detail. From a

vounded officer just back from Suvla
>ay, where he was among the last to
cave, the writer has some of the facts
f the gigantic bluff. At Suvla the Brltshstaff, in planning the evacuation,
ounted on L'0.000 casualties during the
lisembarkation. Not a life was lost.
Ind this, in part, is the way it was

lone:
The decision to abandon the ill-fated
>ardanelles expedition was reached
ome weeks before the actual deparnror\f tha Pfitieh trnnno If- wan Iront

secret and few officers at Suvla knew
f it. The Turks, of course, knew nothngof it. and the British staff was

onfrqiited with the problem of devisr»gsome Scheme whereby the troops
ould move off during a single night
without the enemy becoming aware of
he movement. As the official disatcheshave told, it was some hours
fter the actual departure of the troops
hat the Turks became finally aware
hat the trenches opposite them were
mpty; that the last living Britisher
ad departed. Without knowledge of
he full facts, it seems incredible that
s gbod soldiers as the Turks could
ave had all this happen under their
ery noses without seeing that somehingwas up.
But the Turks had become accustomed
) silent British trenches and looked upon
lein witn as much respect as when they
aemed with life and rifle fire. Days
efore the evacuation the word was
assed through the British lines that not
shot should be fired. The order was

irried out. The Turks could not make
eads or tails of the situation. They
new a few bombs, but there was no

jply. They opened with lifle and marlineguns and artillery.still no relonse.A venturesome Turk peered over
parapet. No sharpshooter picked him

ff. Then others came up, and finally
whole band of them came out into the

rien and up to the barbed wire entanffleents,looking toward the British? 1 Inea
rhen their number was considerable
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PHES. ONLY SAFE PI.ACE FOR THE
BIDED.

* there, some with heart wounds say
ff strange things. It is a strange sight in

the night-time. Sometimes they sit up.
tie and untie their rough boots, do lititie things about their uniforfns. and.

' with the stare that knows and sees
> nothing, sink back again, nearer their

time.
From day to day they whisper of

many things, these beings, of home.
friends, little Joys, hates and former
hopes.
Again at the ambulance quarters.

Smith, the driver, enters the room
where the men were at dinner some
time ago. The table has been cleared
and is now strewn with books, magazinesand papers from home. Some of
the men are sitting around, writing, and

~i
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a music box somewhere is playing;
away.
A cheery fire burns in the big; fireplace.Smith goes up to it. for he is

chilled with the ride.
"Anything; happen?" some one asks,

casually.
Smith answers in the negative, for

the trip has not been unusual.

JED TO FffiE
ONED TRENCHES
the British machine guns opened fire
and killed several Turfts. The thing;
was done many times, and the Turks
came to learn that a silent British
trench might be an exceedingly dangerousthing to investigate.

*
* *

Then the British staff kept the Turks
guessing as to the number of troops
actually In the.trendies, in the mgnt
men were taken from the trenches
down to the beach and marched up, so

the Turks could see them, in the dawn.
It looked like reinforcements all the
while. v.

Finally the night of departure cam*.
Under a plan that had been worked
out to the very last details, with every
man feiven a specific duty, the thing
was carried out with success. Trench
after trench was evacuated, the men

hastening, under the cover of darkness,
to the shore, thence onto barges and
off to the waiting transports. Supplieswhich could not be carried were
piled up on the beach. On them were
emptied casks of rum to make thein
burn. At the last moment tjiese bonfireswere started. In this way an enormousquantity of winter clothing that
could not be carried away was destroyed,along with tons of other material.
But most ingenious of all was the

scheme adopted to make the Turks believethat the trenches were still inhabitedlong after the actual departure.Some hundreds of rifles were laid
along: tne parapets and lashed into
fixed positions, aiming, of course,
toward the enemy. Underneath each
of these rifles was hung a tin can, once
devoted to containing "bully beef*'
from Chicago. This can was suspended
from trench supports, and so on. but
not attached tq^ the rifle. Beneath this
was another beef tin, which by means
of a string was fastened to and hung
from the trigger of the rifle. In the
bottom of the first can had been
punched a number of small holes. Just
as the troops were leaving the upper
cans were filled with water. This
tackled through the holes in the bottomof the cans and dropped into the
can beneath, which was connected by
the string with the rifle trigger. With
the continued trickling of water the
can beneath became heavier and
heavier, until Anally its weight on the
string was enough to pull the trigger
and explode the rifle. Thus for a considerabletime after the last Britisii
soldier had departed rifles along the
British parapets would explode, and it
was only natural that the Turks should
consider that British soldiers stity inhabitedthe trenches.


